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J was in Priſon, and you came unto me. 
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To the RIGHT HoNoOURABLE 


GEORGE Lord LITTLETON, 


LO WO A Tribute due to his fine Learning, 
£2 "A FE Genius and Taſte ; his diſtinguiſh'd 


58 
og 
7 an 37H Humanity, his ſincere Attachment to 
Ox He 5 
: true Religion and Virtue ; J this Poem 
is inſcribed 


By His Lordjhip's 


Moſt humble 5 erdaut, 


The Author. 
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956 Ps MI D' theſe Cells, where mortal Anguiſh reigns 
1 5 With Iron Scepter o'er th' afflicted Heart of Man, 
b v7 And ſinks the Free born Soul to Hell, I lay: 
4 ee O Night! Here Night inceſſant ſpreads her Veil, 
2 over the Souls dark Eye, in dread 
x Eclipſe, and blots out ev'ry Joy; the Clang, 
oh B „„ 


„ 
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The horrid Clang of Ear- tormenting Chains, 
Ceberian Bars! was huſt'd : Now Paul's deep Roar, 
The neighb'ring lofty Paul's now told it One. 
My Bed, what Bed? On brazen Bars outſtretchd, 
By Scorpions goaded, by Reflection ſtung 


Of ſweet Remembrance paſt ; my aching Limbs, 


My tortur'd Thoughts, my Self- tormented Soul, V 
From Side to Side. Can this, Oh Britain! This K 
Be juft ? Kind Slumber lock'd at length each Senſe, . 5 


Each wearied Senſe lay ſteep'di in ſtill Repoſe, 


Whilſt rig rous Fancy took her Turn to reign. 


All hail, ye Viſitants divine Draw near; 


Deſcend, ye healing Dews, deſcend; draw near „ 


Ye Comforters; I fee you come ; make Haſte 155 
Ve Miniſters : What Light is this! What Beams! 
My Dungeon is no more; my Hell is fled. 
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Lo Heav'n ! Lo Angels now inhabit here 
Humanity ! Thy gracious Form I know: 

O ſteal'ſt thou here by Night? Come nearer yet; 
How Pity's Drop hangs joyful on thine Eye! 
How comely in thy outſtretch'd giving Hand 
That Cup, with Cordials for the fainting Soul ! 


Sec, 


BY 
See, ſee the genial Bliſs above the Brim, 
Exulting dances to my raptur'd Sight! 
Oh! nearer to my Lip, thou heav'nly Draught! # 
By Angels caught from Springs of Joy and Love; 
"Tis downy all about me, and beneath ;— - 


Humanity makes Paradice of Hell. 


/ 


It is her Godlike Miſſion here below 
The Shape humane reply'd her Maſter when 
From Heav'n he ſtoop'd to put her Nature on, 
In meck Digg 


* 


iſe beneath her plain Attire, 


The great Example gave, in Britain once. 

She ceas d 3. Jeagerly requeſt, and ſaid, 

« What W Form is ſhe, who near thy Side, 
With friendly Frown, impatient ſeems, 


ce Yet waits thy gracious Nod?” She onward moves. 


“Ve Realms accurs d] what Regions dire are theſe ? 
TH indignant Power reply d; her Attributes, 
Her Form confeſs' 3 My Name (ſhe ſaid) is Fuftice 3 2 
© Deteſted Dome ! On n Africh s ſanguine Shore, 
« On Scythia's bleak, and barbarous Rocks uprear'd.” 


She 


—_ 4]. 

FH , and halt the horrid Pile gave way. 

Wh "able Manſions ! Who dwells here? 

Oh ! what their Cauſe ? their Crime? their Country? ſay; 


I viſit not theſe Rcalme, where Rancour, Rage, 
Revenge: Hah! whither haſt thou led my Steps! 
Thyſelf a Stranger here, — What ruthleſs Arm 
With Iron Rod, vindictive rules this diſmal Land? 
Nor Aﬀfrick's s ſanguine Shore this Pile [aſtains, 
Nor Scythid's bleak, and barbarous Rocks; 4 

The weeping Virtues mild return d, her Pace, 


Her pitying down-caſt Face, with bluſhir 1g ( Check, 


Averſe, with wringing Hands, with lab'r ring Voice, 
She ſobbing faid ;—Alas ! 'Tis Britain 8 Iſle: : 
Aug ſtua, where thou ſtand'ſt, her Capitol, 

The Chamber of her Kings, thy once lov'd Home! 
Theſe, whom Miſery, whom grim Confinement, 

With Marks of Care, have deep impreſs'd, and Woe, 
Were Free Men once, were Denizens of Light 
And Air; they taſted once the Breath of Heay'n ; 
They faw the riſing, and the ſetting Sun „ 
The Secaſons in their Circles once they ſaw; 


The Winter's Froſt beheld, the Summer's Roſe, 


The 


I $-] 
The friendly Face divine; they once were Britons! 


Misfortune is too oft their only Crime: 


Since that, alas! has made them poor, what Crime 


So great! for that they groan, unpity d groan. 


No ruthleſs Arm with Iron Rod rules Britain ; 
Great George now reigns, and long hath reign'd ; 


His People's Parent, and thy darling Son. 


Nay, ftart not, Siſter, Oh ! his Royal Ear 


Like that of Heaven, is ever open to 


Affliction $ Cry; but here, no Gleams of Grace, 


No Royal Ray can ſhine, thy Form bely'd, 
Thy dreadful Form, before theſe Gates they place, 


Where Liberty, \ where Foy can never come, 


Till yonder hollow Fiends (how wide they ape * 


Revenge and Avarice are gorg'd and cram'd; 
And they, alas! are never ſatisfied; 
The Victims of Revenge and Avarice, 


My Form bely'd, where Foy can never come, 


Nor Liberty, her Parent dear, nor Hope. 


Poverty their Crime ! by hard Misfortune's 
Rigid Hand committed ; that unlook'd for, 


That reſiſtleſs Hand, in Britain's Capitol ! 


Oi 


1 15 
Of human Rights ammerc'd, and human Aid; 
Depriv'd of Reaſon's Intercourſe ; bereft 
Of ſweet Society in George's Reign ! 
The Gifts of Nature, and the glorious Sun! 


Once more my Flight, indignant, let me take 


From Earth. Deteſted Spot ! This fecble Sword, 


This idle Ballance ; ſay, what cannot Kings? 
To whom Humanity, Thou Attribute Divine, 
Thou Ray of God! unerring Juſtics turn! 
Oh ! hither turn thine Eye impartial ; ſee 
What dread Reſemblance human Paſſions bear, 
To Svirits re probate; B infernal Fiende, 
Who gorge their never-ending helliſh Spite, 
As ſome repoit, by giving Others Pain; 
Eternal Pain, tho' nopeleſ of Relief, 
The leaſt Relief, themſelves which ſome aſcribe, 
Oh! dreadful Blaſphemy, to God's Decree. 
She faid : Then turning, with a radiant Smile, 
A Curtain wide, with haſty Hand, ſhe drew, 
Or what a Curtain ſeem'd ; a Space appears 
Through Twilight dim, by doubtſul Sight 
As yet diſcern d; it ſeem'd the Dwelling {ad 
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Of Poverty, of Want, of Famine foul : 
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A figurd Scrole, within her out-ftretch'd Hand 


7 


When ſtraight a Mirror in her lifted Hand . 
She joyful waves, with miſtic Air ſublime; - 


With Angel Mien delightful; the Chambers, 


The Dens obſcure flam'd out, confeſs'd to view, 


Then Filth, then Avarice for once faw Light; 


When lo! a Miſer at his Hoards on brood : 


| His ſtartled Eye aghaſt, with Anger cursd with Pain, 
The ſplendid Waſte, and thought his Heaps diminiſh'd, 


Proſtrate on the Ground, a wailing Mother 

At Diſtance near the Door, imploring wept : 

Two ſhiv'ring Babes, half naked near her Side, 
With thrilling Tones, inceſſant ſcream'd for Bread, 
And pierc d the pitying Walls; his Heart was free. 


Famine in each harmleſs Eye fat pleading, 


Each wianing Cheek, each Food-intreating Tear, 
And join'd with Nature in their pure Petition: 


Her Fang ſhe loos'd, ſhe faſt'ned on his Sight, 


But there her antient Traces ſoon ſhe knew. 


Not Tully's Tongue could touch the Soul like thi 2s, 
And yet the flinty Villain felt not Pity, 


The 


"> T1 

The wretched Matron held ; and oft beſought 

The harden'd Monſter's Eye to view the fair Contents. 
Alarm'd at len gth th' inſatiate hoary F tend, 

With grim Reluctance ſtretch'd his griping Paw, 

And near his haggard Orbs, with window'd Noſe, 


Erect the faithful Scrole perus d ſevere: 
He frown'd; he ſtamp d; he {wore ! it lack'd a Shilling; 


There let him rot ; the Law can do no Wrong; ; 

A Shilling both the Indies is to =, - 

Take hence, thou Beggar, hence what dreadful Waſte, 
And ſtraight his winking wretched Lamp put out. 


Another Scene, through ſpacious Doors appear'd, 
That wide diſclos d, as on their gilded Valves 
The Mirrors miſſive Beam directed ſhot : . 

When 10 upon a purple Couch outſtretch d, 
Beneath a lofty diſproportion d Arch, 

Where mimmic Elegance with awkward Air; 
Abſurd, and clumſy Coſt, with taſteleſs Mien, 
Benighted met, a wealthy Burgeſs lay; 

By Traffick ſwell'd to Bulk enormous, 

And lazy Luxury in Life's dull Eve; 


* 


That 


E 
That Fund of aggregated Pain laid up 
For greedy Age; the Stone had rack'd him long, 
The Gout by turns her Kindred Peſt reliev'd, 
On painful Duty at his Life's Expence, : 

And Night by Night kept up the dreadful Watch. 
| He turn'd, he groan'd, and often call'd on Death; 
His joyful Friends around him wept fincere, 
And at his Side Devotion kneeling ſtrove. 

One Friend he long had lov'd, one Kindſman dear, 
By faithful Offices much dearer made; 

He ſtill increas'd his Wealth; and with his Wealth 
His Love kept equal Pace: A luckleſs Step 
(Misfortune will in Prudence ſpite prevail) 

The thriving Intercourſe at length o'erthrew, 

And ſudden blaſted one eſſential Scheme; 

His Friend caſt off, his brutal Vengeance ſtill 
Perſues inexorable, his Friend condemn'd, 

(111 Chance had giv'n him Pow'r) neglected groans, 
With Virmin vile, with Villains doom'd to dwell. 
In vain Intreaty pleads his juſt Releaſe ; : 

In vain Religion Joynsz nay, Friendſhip lifts 
Her ardent Hands in vain, nor Death can move. 
D 
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Give 


10 J 
Girs, g've me back my Thouſands, ſtill he roar'd, 


As intermitting Pangs and Groans gave leave, 

ce ſnap'd at ſell Revenge. —0 precious Laws! 

I have his Body, and in that his All. 

But Death may ſet him free I ſhall not ſee it; 

That, that's a Comfort to my tortur'd Soul: 

In th' other World, oh could I there Arreſt! 

Taks Notice now, that with my lateſt Gaſp; 

Oh ! my precious Thouſands! Now take Notice, 
Aye, let it be remark'd with Joy, that now, 

(The fatal Moment is at Hand), that now, 

That now, oh! quickly crack) that at my Death 


IJ leave my Siſt-r's only Son in Chains. 
He groan” 'd, and with a deſp” rate Oath expir d. 


Un- number d were the grating Groups that paſt 


In ſad Succeſſion o 'er the horrid Scene. 
Obedient to her Hand Divine, Diftruft, 
Aver ſion, Anger, Malice, dark Revenge, 
With div'liſh Rancour black'n'd ev'ry Brow, 
And half unpeopl'd Hell; whoſe Image grim 
The Form be ely'd of God, in guilty Man ; * 


Whilſt 


þ 
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Whilſt bluſhing Mature turn'd the Face aſide: 


Fierce Neighbour might you there with Ncighbour ſee, 


In hateful Conflict ; Brother, F ather, Friend, 


Triumphant a e o'er each other's Moes ; 


Where nothing could be had but Groans and Tears 5 


Compaſſion, Charity, and meek Reareſs, 
With ſweet Religion, long had ta'en their F light ; 
Whilſt Cruelty and Pride, and curs'd Revenge, 


Attrocious trampl'd on the Chriſtian Name, 


With more than 7wrkiſh Ire, and hourly cram'd 


The loathed Priſons; Juſtice could no more. 


Freedom This! (ſhe aid) ——Has Fame bely'd him ? 
Corruption ſell before him : Oh! 1 muſt. be calm, 
His Virtue ſav'd this ſinking Land. 

He lifts thy Glory, Britain, to the Stars: 


Has Pitt yet heard, / Humanity, with thee 


He oft confers) has Pitt yet ſeen within 


Thy Glas, thy clear, emphatic Glaſs? Has Pitt? 
Impoſſible ! | his Soul could never bear; 


His Patriot Soul, oh! haſte thee to him, 


Haſte Humanity, his Boſom kindle; : 


Thou haſt a choſen rich Appartment there ere: 


D 2 —— — - "i 


[ 12 ] 
His Heart I ever rul'd. Oh let's together; 
But Indignation holds me,—What avails! 
What now avails? the Toil of Time, the Boaſt, 
The proud Diſtinct: on of the Britiſh Name? 


Her Laws, her Statutes, honour'd thro the World, 


And envy d: What avails the martyr 'd Patriot 
In the F jeld of Blood ? If Individual 


Thus let looſe, on Individual falls, 
With rigid Fury, with vindictive Rage, 
In artificial Arnarch y imbroil'd, 


In legal Tyranny : Oh! give me beck 


The State of Mature in her ruſtick Reign, 
Nor cruſh my Vitals with oppreſſive Laws ; 5 


Humanity ſtir up each honeſt Breaſt, 


Each elegant, each learned Pen inſpire, 


Each Orator provoke, each Patriot Tongue, 
Each meltin g Heart, each Honey-flowing Quill, 
And liſt my Melmoth | in thy Chriſtian Cauſe, 


His melting Heart, his Honey-flowing Quill, 
Are thine, thine, Littleton 8, much honour'd Muſe, 


Thine Sechar's ſacred Lawn thy Stanhope {tilI, 


(Oh, why will Mature ſink beneath ſuch Parts) 


Thy 
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Thy Stanhope ſtill hall hear thy favour'd Voice 
Humanity, his Heart, his feeling Soul, 


His Tongue, his Pen, are thine, —Reſtore him Heav'n ! 
Illuſtrious Boyle,— 
Thy vital Wound, — Twas Heav'n's Will that gave it, 


O Virtue muſt end ure. 


And more than Man was taught on Earth to feel : 
Within thy Boſom Charity and Truth, 
And ev ry human Virtue now are Mourners; 
And Genius too for pow'rful Mature bids) 
Puts on the Cypreſs fad, alas! where late 
The Laurel bloom d, and ſhades thy learned Brow. 
May Reaſon's Hand, by ſweet Religion taught, 
Reſtore thy honour'd Wreath, and heal thy Soul. 
Let poliſh'd Hills orough's noble Claſſic * 
With inbred Energy exalted ſhine, 
In ſuff ri ring Mature's Cauſe, emphatic glow 
With Eloquence humane, with manly Zeal, 
To move, to melt, to charm the liſt ning Senate; 
Whilſt gracious Greenville prompted by thyſelf; 
What cannot Genius with Good Nature do, 


With Pow'r combined, with publick Influence ? „ 
i | Neglected | 


141 
Neglected Genius! But the Time draws near, 
Her much lov'd, wiſh'd Mellennium is at Hand, 


See, foe yon op ning Dawn, with joyful Beams, 


Proclaim aloft the intellectual Noon, 
And drive the Shades of Igaorance and Might 


From Britain 8 nen to Scythian Skies 


Their own. See ev'ry riſing Virtue follow : : 
She ſaid, when lo ! | the Windows of the Morn, 


By Time 8 indulgent carl y Hand diſclos'd, 


With Streams of Crimſon Light, rejoicing glow'd, 


And charm'd the Houſe of Bondage. Horror fled, 
Whilſt neighb' ring Thames, by kind'red Ocean ſent 
In genial ſwelling Tides, brought up 


Th: Breath of Life, ſweet ſmelling | to the Senſe, 
In Cordials rich, and paid my Heart a Viſit. 


The Viſſion fled, but left within my Soul, 
My raptur'd Soul, deep Traces of Delight, | — 
And cancel'd ev'r'y Care. Lo! near my Side | 
(What will not Goodneſs | do ?) a Meſſage ſtood, LH 
A gracious Meſſage ſent by her who gives Doty : < 
Britania's 


LY » 
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Britannia's happy Throne a Race of Kings; 

O ſweet Concefſion! Angels thus will ſtoop 

From Heav'n on Errands of ſupernal Grace, 

Her M=—dd—/—x her miniſt'ring Angel, waits 

Obſequious on her Will, and chearful wafts 
The princely Mandates of her Grace with Speed. 

| Illuftrious Pair, (O Royal Dame,) in them, 

In them Humanity and Juſtice reign. 
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